ii May
last time, the green, yellow, and red flag of Ethiopia waved.
Meanwhile, in the Empress's pavilion at the Little Gibbi, a
different scene was enacted. The Emperor lay back on a sofa,
utterly tired, while the Empress sat erect with her finger raised.
When he said wearily that he would fight on, she insisted that
he should fly. Nine hundred volunteers, with new Mauser rifles,
marched past with bugles playing, under the leadership of a
young Ethiopian whose father had been killed in the war, but
the Emperor surveyed the parade listlessly. His physique is not
strong, and the obviously appalling rigours of the retreat from
Mai Chio had affected him physically, as much as the evidences
of the disloyalty of his whole people, who had harried the
retreat of his defeated Army when his personal servants had
been killed or wounded by his side at Magdala, hurt his sen-
sitive spirit.
"For hours the Empress lectured the Emperor, while in the
next room Ras Getatchu and the Crown Prince in khaki
mantles, sat in the corner on the floor in Ethiopian style and
joked and laughed, showing that appalling lack of responsi-
bility during a time of crisis to which the Emperor is one of the
few outstanding exceptions among Ethiopians. Ras Kassa, a
man with a noble head and a talkative tongue, was called in by
the Emperor. He sat on a chair, crossed his legs, and began his
Nestorian advice, while the young Ethiopians outside melted
away. 'We shall never see the Emperor/ they said, 'now that
Kassa has got in.' They never did.
"All those waiting outside went away. Even the foreign poli-
tical adviser, Dr. Spencer, was unable to see the Emperor, and
was informed that he might safely go home to sleep and return
to the Gibbi next morning at 9 o'clock.
"By 9 o'clock next day, however, the Emperor had taken train
to Jibuti with the Empress and the Imperial family. He had
arranged for a warship to stand by when his private secretary
visited the British Legation before midnight. His last order
was: 'Let my palaces be thrown open to my people/ and evi-
dences of his total generosity were heard early in the morning,
when Addis Ababa resounded with shots fired into the air from
the new rifles and automatic guns taken out of the Gibbi arsenal
by the mob.
"Looting started at the Ghanotakis Italian-Greek shop which
was sealed by the Government at the beginning of the war. It
spread throughout the centre of the town, and we went to the
British Legation, first with our womenfolk and then with what
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